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PHERBE..

Ere in Heaven the morning star,

A bird, the loneliest of its kin
Dawn'’s faint footfall from afar

While allits mates are dumb and blind.

It {8 a wee sad-colored thing
As shy and secret as a mak

That, ere in choir the robins ring,
Pipes its own name like one d

It seems pain-prompted to re

" of some ancient ill,
sweet
Is all it says, and then is stil

It cails and listens; earth and sky,
Hush the pathos of its fate,
Listen; no whisper of v
Comes from its doo ered mate.

“Phebe!” it calls and calls again,
B:t??: ;):éd’: fouldc{:e butnlln:ve heard,
egen
About the mgfnm;rmha bird;

A articulate so long
penance of some moldered eriine
Whose ghost still flies the Furies’ thong
Down the waste solitudes of Time;

Waif of the dzmmg World's wonder-hour,
‘When gods found mortal maidens fair

And will malign was joined with power
Love’s kindly laws to overbesar,

Like e did it feel the stress
And coil of the prevailing words
Close round its being and compress
Man's ampler nature to a bird’s?

One only memory left of all

The motley crowd of vanished scenes,
Her's—and vain impulse to recall

By repetition what it means.

* Phaebe!" i3 all it has to say
In plaintive cadence o'eér and o'er,
Like ehildren that have lost their way
And know their names, but nothing more.

Is it a type, since Nature's Iyre
Vibrates to every note in man,
Of that insatinble desire,
Meant to Le so, since life began?

1, in strange lands at gray of dawn,
Wakefnl have heard that froitieas

Through Memory's chambers deep
Renew its iterations faint.

Inint
thdrawn

8o nigh! yet from remotest years
It segms to draw its magie, rife

With longings unappeased and tears
Drawn {rom the very sourceof life.
—James Russell Lowell, in Century Magazins

JOHN PAUL.

He was doubtless a tramp. His worn
and dusty dress, his ¢rushed felt hat, his
dirty shoes, and the checkered muslin
shirt, tied at the neek with a bit of rusty
black ribbon, and thelittle bundle borne
on his shoulder from the end of a stout
stick, told the story plainly. Added to
this was the beard of a week’s growth,
except the mustache, which had not
been touched by a razor. He was rath-
er a gay and ‘good-looking fellow for all
that, with a Leen eye, an open counte-
nance, and a well-knit figure, and he
strode along as though he felt that the
wandering idler was really the king of
other men, and tramping a superior art.

Presently he threw down his stick and
bundle, and made a leap in the road,
just in time to stop a runaway horse,
with the long reins ﬂagping about his
feet, and the wagon behind ‘him sway-
ing from side to side. The occupants
of the wagon, a couple as old-fashioned
as the carry-all in which they sat, had
been frantically crying to the horse to
stop, and now that some one had stop-

him, were profuse in their thanks.
¢ Bob is not vicious,” said the man,
whose lan and dress showed him
to belong to the Society of Friends, “but
two geese flew across the road, and be-
fore I knew it he had jerked the reins
out of my hands and started on a run.
I’m obliged to thee, for if thee hadn’t
caught him he might have spilled us
over the high bank below there.’

The tramp nodded and turned to go,
when the woman §23'9

¢ Friend,”" she said, *‘thee has split
thy coat uP the back.”

* Have I!" returned the tramp, feel-
ing for the rent. * So I have. must

t it mended somewhere.”

¢ As thee did it helping us—" said
the man, putt.inF his hand in his pocket.

I bar that,” said the tramp, raising
his hand, and showing with his laugh a
set of white teeth. ** I don’t take money
for stopping horses; but I thank you
for the intention.”

“ T tell thee what to do, friend— I
don’t know thy name,*’ said the woman.

The tramp smiled in, and said,
¢ You may call me John Paul, if you
choose.”

s« Well, friend Paul, does thee see
that white house a the trees, off
from the road back yonder? Thee go
there, and say to Rachel—that's our
niece—that her uncle and sunt, Mahlon
and Naomi Stacy, sent thee, and ask
her to sew thy coat for thee. She’ll
make it passable, at least.”

¢ Thank you, ma’am; I'll do so.”

The tramp removed his battered felt
hat, 'made a bow rather'more courtly
than might have been expected, and the
parties pursued their several mﬁo .

ught

A brisk two minutes' walk
John Paul to the lane leading from the
road to the Stacy farm-house. Down this
lane he turned, and when half way in

it, heard ‘s Woman scream, The next
mintite a pr‘:%g m}-’, ';i:h he:
m!' / over B n ou
‘of th me‘pmnﬂd by a great, burly,
b+ ‘ hn“;ye;whm hau:a{r

p coming. The girl kept
e .observed g-lm_
;" in doubt whether

this young lady?"

“ %:utegit easy, pnrd‘.l" rejoined the
ig tram i . “The ve
% a lng' and I wanted to mege;:en

the victuals with a kiss. There's no
bones broke.””
John Paul’s face reddened. He took

off his coat and threw it on the palings | place

of the lane fenoce.
- nxgw,“#nid he, quietly, *youm'll

le.“a =
s« When I git good, an’ready," an-

. swered the other, insolently.

* No, sir—now."’

T ha! Suppose-you spell able.
m;mﬁmnmumhh fist
under the nose of the man.

It was dashed aside y and the
right hand of John Paul fell with force
between the eyes of the trawnp, who fell,

instant, to down another
facer. Pic himm.homadoa
rush with both arms

orce that made quite an andible sound.
The ruffian lay there a minute or so
motionless.

“Thee hasn't killed him?" timidly
inquired the girl.

¢t No, miss,” said John Paull, ¢“but
I've given his backbone a jar that makes
him sick of fighting. me, sir, get
up,” he added, as the man to
stir; *pick yourself up and go, or I'll
give you more of it, and worse.”’

“I'm goin’," said the other, rising
slowly, and rubbing his back— “I’'m
goin’, boss. But 1 say, you ain’taman;
Yyou're a steam-ingine, you are.”

As soon as the fellow had d
himself ogt gfmflight, John Paul ttﬁ:t his
coat, an i on inqui the
girl’s name wnsn%.n.chel. qm:;{, her the
message of her aunt. He followed her,
at her request, to the house, where he
seated himself on the back veranda,
while Rachel, coat in hand, disappeared
in the kitchen.

In a few minutes she came out.
““There is thy coat, friend, as good as
new; it was only ripped in the seam, not
torn, and— Oh dear! There is that
vexftti'ogm Crumple in - the garden

ain!’

Paul looked, and saw that a cow had
ot into an inclosure not meant for
rowsing ground, and volunteered to

get her out. It did not prove an easy
job, however; and by the time he had
managed to overcome her dodges and
maneuvers, and finally l‘gc't. the brute
safely into the bsrn-_fa , he saw the
farmer and his wife drive in, and knew
from her manner that Rachel was tell-
ing them all about the fight. As he
came forward to reclaim his mended
coat, Mahlon Stacy met him with a
beaming countenance.

“Thee has placed me under obliga-
tion agnin, friend Paul,”” he said. I
hear thee was obliged to resort to force.
It is against the principles of Friends,
but since thee hmft.o do it, I'm glad to
learn thee did it well. A big man, too,
for I think the one we met with blood
on his face was the one thee dealt
with.”’

¢ There was no trouble in handling
him, sir. The matter is mnot worth
speaking of. I amonly too glad to have
been of service to the young lady.”
With these words he moved off.

* Stay, friend,” cried the farmer. “If
thee won’t have compensation for thy
service, thee'll at least grant us another
favor, and take supper with us.”?

The young man hesitated, but glanc-
ing at the women, said, “I—I am not
in a fit condition for the table; I—"

+ Ifsthat’s all,”* eagerly joined Mah-

lon, ‘‘we can arra that. Come with
me.’” And the ng man was speedily
ushered into & chamber, where his host
zave him shaving materials, and left
him, to hear more definite particulars
about the encounter, in which, like
many men of peaceful habits, he took a
deep interest.
At the supper table, John Paul, in
evading minute inquiry, let them know
that he lived in New York when at
home, and gave them some account of
the metropolis, of which they had heard.
but never seen, and did it in a plain and
lucid way that showed he kept his eyes
open during his mmpinsg.

After supper Mahlon Stacy and John
Paul sat on the veranda while the wom-
en-folk were clearing the table, and the
former, after two or three preliminary
hems, spoke his mind.

“ Thee was looking for work, per-
haps, friend "

*No, I can’t say that I was."

¢ Thee would take a job if thee could
get one, maybeP"

*¢ That depends on what it is."*

¢ Can thee mow P’

¢ Well, sir, it is new business for me;
but I'll do the best I can for you till you
can do better; and as for the wages,
we’ll not differ on that.”

¢ Then thee’ll stay here, and we’ll
tackle the south field to-morrow,” ex-
claimed the farmer, joyously. ¢ Nao-
mi, thee’ll get a room ready for friend
Paul. He’s going to help with the hay.”

So John took service with Mshion
Stacy, or, as he put it to himself that
night, “I'm hired to Rachel’s uncle,”
and he laughed at the same time as
%)t]wugh it were the fanniest thing possi-

e.

The hay-making was over in three
days, but John, as they called him now,
remained. He evidently knew very lit-
tle about farming, but took teac F
kindly. He developed a great knowl-

of horses, their needs and wants,
and altogether Mahlon was satisfied
with his raw hand. The fourth day it
rained so that out-door work was
stopped. The farmer and John sat in
the kitchen, the farmer in a rather
downeast mood. John watched Ra-
chel’s motions for some time, as she
moved about q:wafnlly, and then took
a book which lay upon a shelf and be-
gan reading.

On Saturday John got two hours’
leave of absence, and returned with a
bundle, which he carried to his room.
The next day he came down to break-
fast in & new light suit. Mahlon made
no comments, but after breakfast asked
John if he would go with them to
Friends’ meeting, or to some other place
of worship, or would stay at home. “We

to meeting, of course; but Rachel’s

er was al, and Rachel goes
there. Then there’s the Methodists and
Presbyterians.”

« T shall go to the Episcopal church,”
said John. '
Well, we dm&gachel at the

can get out

So John walked from the getting-out
to tll:e pil,m'h' 'ht.!lfh was adm'
sio cha where the rector of an
admng parish gave a service every
alternate Sunday. p’l‘hem were few at-
tendants, and the coming of a fine-loek-

young man made & sensation.

n service was over, however, and
they all came out, some one whispered
that the new-comer was *‘Mahlon
Stacy’s hired man,” and the sensation
died out.

Absalom Browning was waiting in his
buggy.

toward (in the carry-all with uncle and sun
:ndm’nm:rkforma at the corner.’

4 Shall I drive thee home, Rachel?"
he asked.
¢ Thank thee, no, Absalom. T came

walked al

horse and talking to Rachel,
and John féll behind. When they came-
to the cornar, Mahlon and his wife were
already there, snd Absalom renewed his
request. Rachel e no demur, for
Naomi said it would relieve their horse
with one lessin. John smiled to him-
self. The aunt favored the courting.

The summer months came and went.
Absalom Browning came and went once
a week, and sometimes twice, and John
Paul remained on the farm. He grew
mhbei :1 fnvoﬁtel;. mdhliilss activity ‘(:id_
physical strength, wit great
nature, made him pogular with the

ng men around. Absalom did not
ike him, however. With Rachel he got
along famously. She had been hi
friend from the first, never forﬁetﬁng
his opportune championship. Then he
read so beautifully, and was full of tales
of adventure, for, according to his own
account, he had traveled a deal.
In his wanderings he had picked up a
deal of knowledge too, as leaked out bit
by bit, and he bade fair to make a good
farmer, so the farmer liked him too.
But Mahlon, whose spirits had been get-
ting lower and lower, at length grew
quite gloomy, and his gloom was shared
by his wife, and even infected Rachel.

The cause of this trouble John Paul
learned one day from the talkative clerk
at the store where the Stacys dealt, and
with it he got some of the family histo-
ry. It appeared that Rachel Taylor,the
younger sister of Mahlon’s wife, had
eloped and married with Gordon For-
syth, a gay and wealthy young gentle-
man from New York, who had acci-
dentally met and fallen in love with her.
Rachel had been ‘‘disowned’’ for marry-
ing “out of meeting,” but worse follow-
ed. Forsyth, who was on the down-
ward course, soon got tired of his pretty
wife, resumed his dissipation, and was
drowned while drunk two years after-
ward, leaving his widow with a one-

ear-old child. Rachel Forsyth did not
ong survive her husband, who proved
to have been at his death bankrupt. He
had managed to get Mahlon Stacy, who
balieved in him, to become bondsman in
a case involving, it afterward turned out,
a questionable trm]:saction. g lll!::]&lon

aid the judgment, but was obli to
E:ut;rl;g-ﬂ.ge;I the farm, which had been in
the Stacy family four generations. He
adopted little Rachel, sent her to the
West Town school to be educated, and
bit by bit accumulated money sufiicient
to discharge. The bank in which he
kept his savings broke, and he not only
lost his store, but was unable to meet
the interest for a year. The mortgage
was in other hands—a rich New-Yorker
held it—and proceedings to foreclose
had been begun. If Rachel married
Absalom Browning, who was himself a
rich man's son, there would be no diffi-
culty. **They say that Rachel hangs
back,” concluded the clerk. I ray-
ther guess she’ll give in at last. That’s
the way Mahlon’ll pull through, in my
judgment.*

John came home after hearing all
this, and found Absalom Browning
there. The young Quaker was got up
quite smartly—in plain clothes, to be
sure, but his shad-bellied coat was of
the finest olive-colored broadcloth; and
his broad-brimmed hat of the best
beaver. He remained to supper, and
was treated with marked consideration
by the farmer and his wife. Rachel
seemed to be a little embarrassed. John
glanced at her a little curiously, but she
avoided his eye.

The next morning John went out ear-
ly to sée to the horses and cattle. When
he returned to breakfast he observed
that Mahlon was curt and monosyllabic
of speech, Naomi gloomy, and Rachel
distressed. John ate his meal silently,
and then went to the field with Mahlon.
But he soon made an excuse to return
to the house. Rachel was alone there,
seated with her face in her hands, and
so intent on her thoughts that she did
not hear him come in.

¢ What is the trouble, Rachel?” he
asked.

The girl started up, and the blood
n]Jshed to her face, but she made no re-
ply.

;Is it to be a wedding?"” he contin-
ued.

¢¢ John Paul, thee's—thee's—""

¢ Or did you send Absalom B. about
his business last night ?*

¢« What is that to thee, John? Uncle
is displeased with me, Aunt is sorry,
and now thee must— What is it to
thee whether I have or not?"

¢ Rachel,” said he, taking her trem-
bling hand, and retaining it in spite of
her effort to withdraw it, “it is every-
thing to me, for I love you dearly."”

The eyes of the girl filled with & sud-
den light. *“Thee! thee love—me "’

John read the answer to his question

before he g:l: it, and drew the sobbing |good

Rachel to his breast.

How long they stood there neither
could tell, but at the sound of Mahlon
Stacy’s heavy step on the veranda, Ra-
chel made her escape.

““What keeps thee in the house,
John?" inquired the farmer, entering
the room. ¢We have work to get
through with.”

¢ Let that pass for 8 moment, Mr.
Stacy. I have something to say. Who
holds now the mo on the farm?p"

¢ Why does thee pr

“ From no idle curiesity. What is his
name, and where does he live?"

¢ His name is Frobisher, and he lives
in New York. It his lawyer, Woodford,
who has the business in hand.”

« Woodford! 'Not Charles Wood-
ford? So! In thatcase make yourself

ﬂecﬂz‘my. I can arrange all that

L ;: thée serious, John Paul? Doés
t.zgce’think Frobisher would do it for
‘ "

“Why not? He never refused me
anything I wanted yet, from the time
we went to the same school.”

“Thee must be out of thy mind,
John. This Frobisher, they say, is
worth a million of dollars. Does thee
expect to influence him? If I didn’t
know.t.hy,l‘mbih 1 should say thee’d been

work, al
drinking. L - rwﬁh .
- : peak , warth d all that sort of
morz'?:anm‘t:xg:; ‘in mﬁtt he'll{ in fact, his luck has been brought about

give you all the time need. Let me
see. This is nearly eight. The mail
closes at ten. I have time to write a
letter, hitech np, and to the Post-

office in good . Yo%a’:lhanllan-

‘though the

mmdht:ehonso. mddmnz vil-
ment. When he came the farmer

exp! on made of hope, and sus-
picion of John's st;.pnity.

At noon next day John quietly hitched
up the horse again, and without asking
leave, drove off, with a ing smile
to Rachel’s inquiring looks as he went.

| This was hours before the mail was due,

and Joha had. on his Sn.ndn'ﬁ clothes,

too. He did not get back un sumr—
time, and then handed a letter to h-
e rest. It was

lon, in’ '?resenu of

postmarked ‘‘New York," and the farm-
er opened it with trembling hands.
¢ John," said he, after he had read

it, and handed it to Naomi, **thee made
no vain boast. Woodford says I can
have all the time I want. hee has
done me great service. I only wish I
knew how I could repay thee.’
“Perhaps you can,’ said John, smil-
ing, and taking Rachel by the hand.
¢Suppose you let me take care of this
young lady in future?”’
“ Why, Rachel!” cried Mahlon, in
astonishment. ‘“Does thee and John—"’
But Rachel’s answer was not distinet-
ly audible, her face being so close to
ohn Paul’s waistcoat.
‘‘Has thee thought about means to
support a wife?" inrlnired Naomi, with
a last flutter of expiring loyalty to Ab-

! salom Browning.

¢ There need be no trouble on that
score,’’ returned John. *“BuatI have a
confession to make. I have in some
measure - deceived Iynn When you
asked my name, just said—John
Pa‘n]l"

“ And has thee been using a name to
which thee has no right?' demanded
Naomi, severely.

“I have a right to that name, but
thereismoreof it. I am John Paul
Frobisher.”

¢ Frobisher!” exclaimed Mahlon, as
a light broke in on him. “Then thee
jg—

¢ ] am, or rather was, the holder of
your mortgage. I say was“_dmwinﬁ
a paper from his breast-pocket an
handing it to Naomi. ¢ have been to
Waest, Chester, and made an assignment

to your wife. I hope she’ll be a lenient
creditor to you, Mahlon. You see, I
had been taking a pedestrian tramp for

health and amusement, and you came
across me just as I had run sufficiently
to seed in the journey, and was aboutto
take the cars for home. This face of
Rachel’s attracted me, and she’s the
captive of my bow and spear, anghow.
I won her by fair fight," said he, laugh-

mnge.

nﬁ‘hayall sat down to supper. The
farmer said his customary grace with
great unction—*‘'For what we are to re-
ceive, the Lord make us truly thankful! "
and John, whose hand had found that
of Rachel somehow under the table-
cloth, responded with a fervent
“Amen!""—Harper's Weekly.

Slaves of the Cooking Stove.

When people of the old world begin
to mingle freely with Americans, the
first thing to attract their attention, usu-
ally, is the food on the tables.
Many articles they never before saw or
heard of. Bat what excites their sur-
prise is the extraordinary number of
things provided for each meal.

¢« Here are seven kinds of cake, and
nothing to eat,” we heard a traveler re-
m;;k g:a evening ;t a hotel ﬁ Vea:;lt:)‘nt,
when he came in _hungry from ing
on Lake Champlain.

That's just it. Seven kinds of cake
and nothing to eat! He might have
added, three kinds of preserves, a jar of
mixed pickles, and a pile of flapjacks.
All this, and nothing to eat! A man of
sound digestion and healthy appetite
would naturally wave these frivolous
dainties aside, and ask for some proper
human food. Good bread and butter
would answer his p Add baked

tatoes, and he would rise from the ta-

le refreshed and satisfied, and sleep his
allowance of eight hours as unlike the
proverbial ¢top’ as possible. What
can & hungry man do with pound-cake
and pickles?

But, ladies,of all the viands ordinarily
seen on tables, this trash is the most la-
borious to prepare. It is the eternal
round of pie, cake and sweetmeats that
wears out so many noble women in the
country, who would rather die than
come short of what they think is their
duty to their households.

he remedy for this is a more ration-
al mode of cookery. Why spoil
frait by flattening it out into innutritious
pie?mbfl#ood bread, o m good
vege es, good wha 0o we
want more? A Scotch farmer gets a
breakfast from oatmeal and milk,
and to bed on bread and cheese.
Ladies, abolish the seven kinds of cake,
ut on the table something to eat, and
et simpletons growl if they will.—N. Y.
Ledger.

Confidence in Self.

Rely on yourself; take it for granted
that you can accomplish your plans.
Never say *‘ I can’t!"—thay are ignoble
words. He who does not feel within
himself the power to conquer fate is not
a man in the true sense of the word.
Of course it is a misfortune for him,
since he can never beanﬁbenaﬁuo him-
self or anybody else. eaven help the
woman who marries him! Somebody
says, * Oh, I don’t like these self-con-
ceited folks!”® My friend, self-conceit
and self-confidence are two qualities as
different as li and darkpess; and
-conceited person msy
not be the most e of compan-
jons, we infinitely prefer him to the
creeping, cringing, craven-spirited fel-
low who is never forane -

, and who, like Uriah Heep, spends

time to be “umble.” The
man who says “I will do it!""—who says
it from his and means it, too—
who bends his whole en to

, when,

REPORT OF POSTMASTER-GENER-
AL JAMES,

‘WasnrsoTox, November 21.

The following are some of the lead-
ing festures of Postmaster-General
James’ report:.

The total expenditures during the fiscal
vear ended June 30, last, were $39,251,736-
.46; total revenues, $36,785,307.97. Excess
of expenditures, $2,466,333. 40; other defi-
cits, on account of “bad debts’’ and *‘eom-
promise” accounts, $14,79).86—making the
total exeess of expenditures, §2,481,120.85.
The number of postage-stamps, postal-
cards, stamped envelopes, ete., issued dur-
ing the year was 1,504,311,542, amounting
in value to §34,625,435.01, against a total
value during the previous fiscal year of §32,-
087,342 46.

The total amount of postege eollected dur-
ing the year on mewspapers and periodicals
mailed to regular subscribers from known
offices of publication and from news agen=
cies, at two cents per pound, was $1,300,048-
.64, an increase of §$172,596.00, or a little over
14 per cent. :

The weight of second-class matter mailed
was 69,002,432 pounds, or 34,976 tons. The
number of postoffices at which the matter
was mailed was 4,821, an increase of 508 over
the number for the previous year.

DEAD LETTERS.

By careful reckoning based upon an actual
count made in every post-office inthe Unit-
ed States during the first week in Decem-
ber, 1880, it bas been ascertained that the
whole number of letters mafled in this
country in the last flscal year was 1,046,-
107,348, The number reaching the Dead-
Letter Office during the same period was
3,323,621, or one in every 315. The total
number of letters and of packages that
were of suflicient value to be recorded and
filed, received during the year ended June
80, 1881, was 3,674,205, an increase of 354, -
623 over the number received during thes
preceding year. For convenience of treat-
ment they were classified as follows: Un-
claimed domestic letters 2,701,050; held for
postage, 279,244; misdirected, 242,55 (not
including 81,184 foreign letters with imper-
fect or erroncous addresses); without any
superscription whatever (the majority of
them bearing stamps to pay postage), 9,47J;
letters addressed to foreign countries, and
containing articles (coin, jewelry, eto.)
which are forbidden to be sent in the inter-
national mails, 1,202; letters of foreign ori-
gin, 284,127 (of which 81,184 were sent to
the Dead-Letter Office on aeccount of erro-
neous or imperfect addresses) ; foreign par-
cels (unopened), 13,866; and domestic pack-
ages, 52,001,

Of the letters and packages opened, 18,-
617 were found to contain money amount-
ing to $40,587.80; 22,012 contained drafts,
money orders, checks, notes, ete., the ag-
gregate face value of which was $1,809,062-
-51; 37,978 contsined receipts, paid notes
and eanceled obligations of all sorts; 33,731
contained photographs; 61,5606 contained
small remittances of postage-stamps; and
io 75,213 there were found valuable articles
of third and fourth class matter in endless
variety. The amount of money separated
from dead letters for which no claimant
could be found was $6,584.40, which was
deposited in the Treasury. The amount of
postage collected upon short-paid matter
forwarded to- destination, and upon un-
claimed packages of third and fourth class
matter returned to owners, was §3,100.34.
The records of the Department show that
8,338,018 registered letters and packages
were malled in this country during the
year. Of this number only 2,614 reached
the Dead-Letter Office; and of these 2,131
were finally delivered to the owners, the
balance being placed on file awaiting iden-
tification by the parties Interested.

THE POSTAL MOXEY-ORDER SYSTEM.

The operations of the money-order system
are multiplying yearly under the impulse of
prosperous trade and the influence of immi-
gration, with the rapid development of the
newer States and Territories, and the de-
mand for additional means of intercommu-
nication and exchange., At the commence-
ment of the last fiscal year the total number
of post-offices authorized to lssue and to
pay domestic money-orders was 4,829,
During the year 341 additional money-order
offices were established, and seven were
discontinued, leaving 5,163 in operation on
the 30th day of June, 1881. Since then 338
new offices have been established, making
the whols number of money-order oflices In
operation at date of this report 5,499, The
number of domestic money-orders issued
during the year was 7,663,232, of the aggre-
gate value of §105,075,760.36; number of or-
ders paid, 7.627,710, amounting in value to
§104,219,871.65; to which must be added the
amount of orders repald to remitters $704,-
980.06, making a total of $104,924,853,61;
the excess of lssues over payments was
$150,915.74; the total amount of fees pald
by the public to postmasters for the lssue of
domestlc orders was $0966,732. 75,

Seventy-seven cases of alleged lost remis-
tances of surplus money-order funds
amounting to $12,753 were under investiga-
tion during the year, and clains were fled
fn thirty-six cases on account of allered im-
proper payment of money orders. The
amount of all these claims was $767.07.
Their number, compared with the total
number of payments made during the year
is as one to $211,881.

Ninety-nine cases of alleged improperly
paid money orders, smounting to $2,153.49,
were investigated during the year. In thir-
ty-three instances the amounts, the total of
which was $477.70, were recovered by post-
office inspectors and paid over to the right-
ful owners; in seven cases, in which the
orders altogether amounted to $84.15, the
paying postmasters were, after due Investi-
gation, held responsible for the erroneous

fuult: and in eleven it was ascertained that
the orders, amounting to $236.52, had been
originally paid to the proper persons.
Thirty-five claims, involving the payment of
$962.19, were pending at the close of the year.

The amount of unelsimed money orders,
domestic and foreign, at the close of the

hands
of the Assistant Treasurer for the opera-
tions of the service a sum. equal to the
amount of all unpaid mooey-orders during
swﬂdhmmm“
commencement of each fiseal year, 1t

rare-
Iy happens that & money-order more than

Uuited States,
«+ Although the money-order fullills every
reasonable of remitter and payes

orders.”

ment’s balance sheet nearer together. All

service. The cost of the Star-service ought,
therefore, to rapidly decrease In the West-
ern States and Territories. A careful aad
fmpartial examinstion of the Ntar-service
made during the-past summer satisfied the
Department that large reductions eould be
made witnout causing any incouvenlionce to
the sections of country supplied thereby.”

““ A mioute investigation into alleged
abuses in the Star-route service w as ionsti-
tuted by direction of the late President,
and is still being prosecuted. The Post-
office Department has co-operated, and will
continue to co-operats, with the Depart-
ment of Justice in this Investigation. No
one who has not been directly concerned In
the matter can fully appreciate the magni-
tude of the undertaking, the mass of record
evidence examined, the dificulties of u per-
sonal Investigation ia sparsely-settied lerri-
tories, and the resuita sttained by the pa-
tient and Intelligent labors of the Inspectors
of this Department. There can be no doubt,
from the facts already ascertained, that the
existing statutes leave the way open to great
abuses, and that there is sbundant ground
for asking s judicial Investigation of the
transactions of the last few years. *

“The one serious difficulty In the way
bringing back the Department to & self-
sustaining basis is the constantiy-increasing
cost of the rallway mall service. This in-
crease during the past fiscal year was $457,~
4468. 1 regret to say that there is a deficiency
of $478,155 for this branch of the service for
the fiscal year ended June 39, 1881, which
must be provided for, and also that there
must be an increased appropriation fer the
same service of §1,097,319 for the fiscal year
ending June 3), 1882 The estimate for the
fiscal year endicg June 30, 1883, for the rall-
way service is $10,635.000. There has re-
cently been an unprecedented growth of
railroads, and this sccounts largely for the
enormous increase of the cost of the rallway
service.””

The actual payment for the rallway-mafl
service during the yedr was §11,411,120,00.
The cost for the current flscdl year will be
$12,006,001, and the estimates for 1553 are
$13,181,601. The enormous growth of rail-
roads in 1850 and 1881, and their anticipated
increase of mileage In the near future, will
account for a great portion of the augmented
eost for the service.

There were 461 arresta made during the
year for violation of the Postal laws. Of
this number 424 cases were prosecuted In
the United States Courts, and thirty-seven
in the courts of the several States In which
persons were couvicted, twenty-six were
aocquitied, threo escaped, five forfeited ball,
twenty-four proceedings were dism
one was killed while resisting arrest,

177 awalt trial; thlrt-;&hn%“ were ar-
lc"uted and prose in United States
THE CIVIL-SERVICR QUESTION.

“ Careful observation In thia
and elsewhere has but con my com-
vietion of the great public benefit to be de-
rived from cond ng the public business
on business principles. Some method of re-
lief must be provided from the overwhelm-
ing pressure for appointment to clarkshipe
and other su nate positions, and from
the equal pressure for the removal of capa-
ble and ex asaistanta to make
room for who are not more compe-
:anl.hh‘!".h:'Eubllc uﬂ::,h a public trust
0w ecftizen m
and the publ?e interest plainly demands
admission to it shou
i N kT
we.

Influence

appointment by mere may

be readily perverted to the

33" of rlvull;tlmomba; and porsonal ambi-
n. Appointment influence naturally

results in making the tenure of office de-

seud, not u delity and afliclency in the
ischarge of officlal duty, but u

the as-
siduous eunitivation of the favor of & t:u'u.
Such a I::air:. I; lmmlbl:-:n&. solf-
respect noum nervies
must nececssarily suffer from the decline of
sequences can-
not be limited to the publieservice; they af-
fect -lla::lu«l action, the purity and
of the ment, and the N char-
acter itself. The question, therefore, Is one
of far higher Importance than that of the
comparative fitness of clerks in the employ~
ment of the Government, and really eom-
eerns the character and success of republie-
n“lutltutlou.; - ,

The first step, in my judgment, toward
the relief of the lppolnl.bi. officers and the

r

i

romotion of Lthe greate clency and econ-
omy of the w be s method
of minor nime which should be
indepen of per» or partisan influ-

i

:
.
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pl great
::;; mﬁhn“lhhl-uudz
roves 'm
Mm%lu.m:lu-vz'ﬂhth
emaracter of the officers Lhus selected, dem-
onstrates its valuc. The extension of this
method under uniform conditions is earm-
estly to be desired, both to correct famillar
evils in the public service itself and to re-
nm&odmmmwﬂd“ﬁ_

—A man died in New York the
other day from py=misa, caused by de

-




